SEVEN YEARS AGO THIS MONTH, ROY Bowes. AND ROSS ANDRU BEGAN A TRIUMPHANT 
NEW CHAPTER IN THE LIFE OF THE AMAZING SPIDER-MAN, WITH THE CREATION OF MARVEL 
| TEAM-UP. TODAY, THAT MILESTONE IS BOTH CELEBRATED AND REAFFIRMED AS... 


Steutt SPIDER-MAN~cRED SONIA! 


SENET CO-RLOTIERS/ FENCE ES 
* 


as CHRIS CLAREMONT & JOHN tee 


FRIDAY, 22 DECEMBER 
1978._/T'S THE WINTER 
SOISTICE, THE LONGEST 


IND” THOUGH sbERMAN| [a 
DOESN'T KNOW IT YET iy 
AS HE SWINGS DOWN 
FIFTH AVENUE, OBLIVIOUS 

TMA’ 


i he BROTHER! 
PROMISED 
ROBBIE 
ROBERTSON 
I'D MEET HIM 


TERRY AUSTIN, /WKER 
TON oa ZECHOWER | GLYNIS WEIN 
colorist 


ALLEN. oe ROY THOMAS - JIM. 
EDITOR CONSULTING — EDITOR- 
EO/IOR IN-CHIEF 
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AT THAT MOMENT, INSIDE THE MUSEUM, 
SECURITY GUARD GUS HOVANNES /S 
BEGINNING HIS EVENING ROUNI 


~. L THOUGHT WE'D. 
WEVER GET THIS PLACE 
CLEARED OUT. 


WORSE THAN THE 
“A= TRAIN AT RUSH 
HOUR. \N TWENTY 
YEARS HERE, I 
NEVER SEEN SUCH 
CROWDS. 


WHAT WITH THE 
CHRISTMAS 
SEASON 


AN’ 
ALL THE NEW 


[MAKES A BODY Jf WHATS WRONG _ 
| Bree HOW WITH ME?! 1 WAS 


BIG THIS PLACE / 
S, HOW EMPTY 
ITCAN FEEL 


AAGKH! \T'S JUST AN OLD MAN'S_ 
estes" NOTHIN’ MORE. .-~ 9 


pes 


MOONUGHT, SPEARING THROUGH 
A SKYLIGHT, ILLUMINATING THE 
WHOLE ROOM,,, 


AN AMULET, 
BLACKER THAN 


a 
Sromy, THING WORDS 
IN A LANGUAGE UNHEARD 
ON EARTH FOR OVER NINE 
THOUSAND YEARS../ 


AND, DEEP WITHIN 
4iM, UNHEARD, HIS. 
SOUL... SCREAMS. 


FISEWHERE... ] THERE'S | [ Y'KNOW, Fi 4 ‘=, A WHOLE CHUNK OF - PRESTO! 
THE. SOMEONE vitio's My, LFE gaa TO. ae Neve WEB- 
BUGLE -- PETER PF lang AROUND SLINGER, HELLO. 
PARKER'S HOME 1, PAPER.. PETER PARKER £ 
AWAY FROM HOME. i = . 


AND ONLY A 
BART-TIME 
FREELANCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER. 


wR noe UT ie ati HE'S WANG Te ee THE [OT SO TELL ee oh. UODY, HOW 
F THE BUGLE'S CITY ROOM. DOES IT fee hes EA MiLO- 
A ees SF METROPCLITAN 
T Mi "A 


WHERE HE FINDS THE > TV NETWORK 7 
ANNUAL OFFICE CHRISTMAS | > wel STULL 
PARTY GOING: Full LAST. xs | ay | SAX YAMESON 
ul =.) iL 


WAS A FOOL 
TO FIRE CAROL 
DANVERS. * 


SEASON'S GREETINGS 
TO YOU, MY BOY! 
TRUST YOU RECEIVEO 


OHO! THE MAN 
MY NAMES 


-_ 
Leite Out OF ihe BOW ONG BARING TOR 


— 


og DOME LIGHTS. FLASHING 
AS 17 HEADS UPTOWN. 


LOOK AT THE FOLLOW ME, PETE! 
SIZE OF WE'RE THE F/RST 
Cc REPORTE ERI 


1 WISH LLAWEW=- BUT YOU CAN 
BET I'M GOING 10 FINO OU7-~ 
AND FasT! 


THIS SOUNDS CRAZY, BUT ALL OF A 
SUDDEN THERE'S A SENSE OF... EVIL 
IN THE AIR,~SO THICK I CAN TASTE TT. 


DARN THE 
MAN; HE'S 
DONE IT 
oO 


T, DIDN'T SEE HIM BEHIND THE 

POLICE LINES. AND IF HE WAS 

HEADING FOR THE MUSEUM, ——4 

THIS 1S THE ONLY WAY HE 
COULD HAVE COME, 


WELL, TAYS TIME, 


HE'S NOT GOING Y / 


WHICH MEANS THAT 
WHOEVER’: IND ALL 
iY THIS MUST BE SO DEADLY 
k THAT MY SENSES ARE 
By REACTING TO HIM EVEN 
FROM A DISTANCE... 


‘GOME TO THINK OF ia /S. SEARCHING THE SHADOWED, 

IT, NEITHER Amd, QUENT HALLS IN A WALL-CRAWLING 
\ LE UNIQUELY HIS OWN. AND 

GETTING MORE 

MINUTE. 


T'VE aor 


Ss ill 
OESPITE HER FEAR, 
MARY JANE —‘S 


... MAKING MY 
BEST DEFENSE 
WORSE THAN 
USELESS. | 


SHOCK THAN PAIN, AS-- FOR A FEW BRIEF. 


¥ MORE OF ‘ 
CRITIORL SECONDS:- SPIDEY REFUSES TO BELIEVE WHAT'S HAPPENING TO Hil 


"AND, ASIN 80 MANY BATTLES, THOSE Few Pa SLIME ey 
‘SECONDS CAN MAKE ALL THE DIFFERENCE. \ump'COSING ME 


or 
ITS TOUCH... SO COLO... FEEL FROZEN TO... MARROW 
BONES. GOTTA PULL... MYSELF TOGETHER... K/GHT.” 


HE'S FIGHTING... MONSTERS! 
AND THEYRE items rata 


Z 


ah 
7 | 
eee) 
(E ea 
ni A 


+ 
is ai 
TO YIELD, BUT 
CANNOT WIN. 


ARE 
Seen 
HE KNOWS 


Lalu \\ SS 


re 
MARY JANE WATSON 
CEASES TO BE. 


[WHER Place AR BACK TO YOUR PITS, 
LEGEND WALKS, YOU THRICE-DAMNED 
THE EARTH SPAWNS OF HELL, OR 

ONCE MORE! ff FACE THE NAKED: 

STEEL O} 


N 


SHE- DEVIL 
A OF THE 
HYRKANIAN 


A 
I StePPE uv 


HK THOSE OF You WTERESTED 
IN LEARNING MORE ABOUT 
RED SONTA CAN CHECK OUT 
HER DWN B00) SALE 

ONTHLY 


WHO--?! I SAW 
THE RED HAIR -- 
THOUGHT FOR 

& SECOND IT 


WILL AVAIL 
YOU NAUGHT 


Feta ‘ adem tt atan, | | EBSaE* 
Hi ! HRASE 

| A ZAP-- AND REDS, a Lane . 

GOT NO COVER! : 


WELL, THE LADY. e 2 


“SAVED MY LIFE -- 


SHTAR'S GIRDLE { = IT STRUGGLING, LADY--Ok, 
T THOUGHT THIS. —— waseae USE?! SHE DOESN'T 
MERELY A WARK] SPEAK ENGL/SH, AND HER 
A LANGUAGE SOUNDS LIKE 
GIBBERISH TOME. 


CLAD IN SOME 


BUT HE RUNS 
UP THE WALL -- 
ACROSS THE 
CELING-- LIKE 
SOME HUMAN 

SPIDER 


MITRA' TAKE ME FOR: He YOU MAY HAVE ME, 
A FOOLS THIS CAN'T 00- fea MONSTER. BUT YOU'LL 
BEA MAN! « NOT WEEP ME WITH: 
OUT A FIGHTS 


IT'S ANOTHER OF KULAN GATH'S 

BEMONS; WEARING A MAN'S 

SHAPE! AND Tf PLAYED RIGHT 
INTO 1S HANDS! 


DREAMS 
FADE WITH 
THE DARKNESS 
AS SPIDEY 
SLOWLY PULLS 
HIMSELF 
AWAKE. 


A TRIPLING. 
PELL, | 
MAN-SPIDER. 


YOU WEAR 
MEIN YOUR 
BARBAROUS 

TONGUE, 
RED SONJA 
IN HERS. § 
LAM 
KULAN GATH, 
HIGH PRIEST 
OF THE 
NGARAI, 


MY LIFE 1S NOT AS. 
Fa 5S dou OTHER MEN'S, VIXEN. 


TRANSFERRED MY. 
SOUL INTO THIS 
(AMULET, WHERE I 


| vue) 
\o S 
aroun ee na, 


AND HEREIN THIS 
STYGIAN TEMPLE, 
THOSE ELDER: 


BL, ELDER GODS: 

THE RIGHTFUL heed ERS { JO 

OF MANKIND -- WILL ad HOME DIMENSION. 
BE REBORN! YOUR LIVES Wile 


HE PiT--!T'S 


IT_THOUGHT THAT. RECOGNIZE THIS 
| NECKLACE LOOKED ROOM oor I 
FAMILIAR. IT'S PART 

OF A RECENT 


‘THIS PLACE IS LIKE IF THAT'S. THE = BlLasr! NOW THE 
A ‘SET-- CASE, THEN -- » —— GLOP'S COMING 
PAINT, PLYWOOD, AS THE SAYING "OR ME! — 
AND 2x4’ iT GOES-- WE \E WN 
HAVE A CHANCE, RD! WN 
‘ i IST... \\\ 
ox 


ROUND J ALMOST DIDNT MANE é 
ONE TOY) IT, THAT STUFF BARELY [0 BRING DOWN — 
* TOUCHED ME, BUT I EVER-LOVIN' HOUSE. we, 


FEEL WEAK AS A 
KITTEN. » 


ae 


[70 ME, FRienD-- 
|AND HURRY! 
THE WHOLE 
ROOF'S CAVING 
ine 


WHAT YOURE 
FAYING, RED, 

| BUTI GET THE 
MESSAGE. 


NOW, HOLD 
STILL! THIS: 
SHOULDN T 


2 EVEN THOUGH 
FELLOW? JUL YOU'RE BARELY 
GIVE YOU. THAT. HALF HIS SIZE. 


BUTT 
THINK WE'VE 
WORN 

@ OUR WELCOME, 


THERE ARE BUT 
THREE SAARI 


ON EARTH, AND 

YOU HAVE SEALED: 
THE SECOND ~~ 
PERHAPS FOREVER! * 


*THE FIRST WAS 
SEALED IN GIANT- 
Ss DRACULA *, 


ZED 
=~ ARCHIVIST Al. 
COME ON, LADY! THIS IS NO 


TIME 1O GO HUNTING UP. 
YOUR PIG-STICKER 


\2 


IM A WARRIOR. IF I'M TO WE'RE SURROUNDED. 
DIE, CLL MAKE SURE |1'S WITH WHICH MEANS WE'VE 
‘A SWORD iN MY HAND. GOT TWO OPTIONS. 
WE CAN FIGHT, OR 
WE CAN RUN, 


IM OUT OF My. 
LEAGUE AGAINST BLACK 
MAGICIANS, BUT I KNOW 
A MAN WHO SHOULD BE 
ABLE TO HANDLE HIM, 


YOU WILL REACH NO ONE, 

MAN-SPIDER, SAVE THOSE 

WHO RULE THE ABODE 
OF THE DEAD! 


“(AY SPELLS 
WILL TURN YOU 
oust? 


~-WHEN THINGS 
ARE UP CLOSE 
AND PERSONAL. 


THE WORLD 
COULD CHANGE 
SO MUCH. 


MITRA, ISHTAR 
ALL YOU GODS 
STAND BY ME 


THE AIR~— 
SOFOUL IT 
CHOKES ME. 


TRULY, THIS 1S | 


THATS RIGHT, WIZ! INSIDE 

THE MUSEUM WAS ILLUSION. 

THIS IS REALITY? YOUR 
WORK 


1S OEAD— 


HOLD HIM, 
COMRADE! 


LET MY BLADE 
END THIS FIGHT! 


you-- IDIOT!! GET AFTER Him! | |. RECOVERS. IE YOU'RE 

BEFORE HE DRAWS BABBLING 

| DON'T STAND MORE POWER FROM ABOUT THE 

| THERE GAWAING, THAT ACCURSED WIZ, RED- 
FOOL -- AMULET AND. 


A FEELING HE'D DONE 
SOMETHING LIKE THIS. 


fo L_THINK, 


Ga 
TROUBLES 
ARE OVER, 


FROM WHAT THE Wiz SAID 
ABOUT MOST BODIES, I HAD 


THAT'S WHY I COULDN'T 
LET YOU'KILL HIM, HOW- 


TO TRY 
WAY TO BEAT HIM THAT 
SPARED THE INNOCENT 
HE POSSESSED. 


Now i7's SpIDer'’s 
TURN 10 BREATHE A 


AS SONJA'S FORM 
TURNS TRAN: 


AS GLASS AND 
FADES AWAY. 


WAND LEAVING SPIDEY 1 REALIZE 
WITH A START THAT POSSESSION /S 
SOMETIMES A TWO-Et 
Lengel THE FORCES OF GOOD 


WELL AS Evit 


Hui 
WHATS THAT 


IOGED SWORD, 


k= 


INSIDE, 
YOU MEN ~~ 
rH 


ON THE 
DOUBLE! 


THAT ENERGY BEAM ALL THE POLICE FIND. HOWEVER, 1S GUS. 
WINKED OUT THE HOVANNES == SITTING IN THE FOYER WITH A 
INSTANT SPIDEY BELTED HEADACHE AND A SORE 
THAT OLB M, i 
WANT Te Moth 
FOUND. AND THE 


SOME 
rag é 
RE. 


DAWN, HALFWAY JO 
STATEN ISLAND... 


MJ's ONAN, 
THANK HEAVEN. 


SHE'S FILED 
UNO “CRAZY 
IREAMS. 


‘ 

HECK IF My ANYWAY, THE SOONER T 
AUTOMATIC GET AIG OF THIS, I 
reat 


'T GOTTEN 
ERT Ne ON 


WIZARDS, DEMONS, 
ELDER GOD: 
ENCHANTED AMULETS 
I THINK I PREFER 
MY MENACES MORE 
DOWN TO EARTH! 


WHEW THAT 
CALL WAS A LITTLE 
| 100 CLOSE FOR 
COMFORT 


CUNNY, | Dyas ING OF THE BATTLE “AND OF 
WITH LUCK, IT'LL NEVER RED 5 JA-- ALL OF A SUDDEN 1 HAVE TH'S: 
HARM ANYONE AGAIN RISALE CRAVING FOR A FLAGON OF ALES 


